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“Our American friends who are participating in 
the manufacture of ammunition and supplies of 
provisions are rendering great support in the fight 
against our common enemy. .. It is desirable that 
the American people, by successful participation 
in the war loan in the U S, promote the growth of 
military might . .. to achieve victory over the 
enemy within the shortest possible time.” —-JOSEF 
STALIN, in a message to the American people, 

his first public acknowl- 
edgement of Soviet debt 





For those who will not be Mentally Marooned 
































































There has been recent inti- 
mation that Russia may pres- 
ently relax some restrictions 
upon the Church. Such ru- 
mors should, we believe, be 
accepted with reservations. 

It is difficult for an Amer- 
ican Christian to understand 
the position of the Russian 
Soviet with respect to the 
Greek Orthodox Church. The 
pre-Revolutionary Church 
was a decadent, superstition- 
ridden theocracy, offering few 
parallels with our religion. 

The priests of this period 
inspired and often led bar- 
barously cruel assaults upon 
the Jews, and upon non-con- 
formists, who represented a 
vast plurality. Because of 
such practices, the Church 
had long since lost its intel- 
lectuals, the so-called intel- 
ligentsia, and had become a 
tool in support of tsarism. 

Marxian Socialists held 
that the Church, jointly with 
the Imperial gov’t, was re- 
sponsible for keeping the 
masses ignorant, illiterate, a 
prey to superstition. 

Soviet action in disestab- 
lishing the Greek Orthodox 
Church was, of course, chief- 
ly political. Since the priests 
had been most energetic in 
support of the Tsar, it was 
hardly surprising that they 
should be curbed. 

It may be that the Church 
has become cleansed in the 
past quarter century. If so, 
this altered condition has 
perhaps influenced the Soviet 
attitude. However, regard- 
less of what other restrictions 
the authorities may ease, the 
long-range effect will be neg- 
ligible unless they lift the 
ban against training young 
men for priesthood, since the 
Church must ever go forward 
on the shoulders of its youth. 








ate fuel crisis in U S. 


prophesies... 


FULBRIGHT RESOLUTION: This measure, or a compar- 
able one, will most assuredly pass Senate. Simply puts U S 
on record as disposed to work with other nations to “estab- 
lish and to maintain a just and lasting peace.” Doesn’t tie 
this nation to any definite course. 

COAL: Well to remember that Italy is a heavy importer 
of coal. Now that alliance with Nazis is broken, Allied forces 
will be obligated to supply fuel. This new burden, with in- 
creasing demands in domestic industry, will further accentu- 


% 3 HOUSEHOLD APPLIANCES: We believe, by early °44, 
: limited production may be permitted on a few badly-needed 
appliances for domestic service. 





oy 


When we pointed out, wk ago, 
that invasion of Sardinia and 
Corsica was imminent we did not 
contemplate quite such a rapid ac- 
tion as has developed. 

While there is as yet no Allied 
confirmation of our occupation of 
two islands mentioned last wk—Le- 
ros and Samos—Radio Cairo has 
announced the landing of British 
planes on Cos (Kos) in the Dode- 
canese group, and seizure of an air 
base there, which may have effect 
of outflanking both Crete and 
Rhodes. RAF is said to be operat- 
ing the field with aid of Italians. 
Such a base would bring entire S 
Balkans within easy reach. 

Transfer this wk of American 
liberator squadrons from England 
to N Africa, is an indication that a 
winter aerial siege of Germany 
from the Mediterranean is to be 
expected. Weather conditions in 
this area are, of course, far superior 
to those of British Isles, and many 
points important to the German 
war effort can now be reached by 
Fortresses, Wellingtons, Liberators, 
with full bomb loads. 

A train of events culminating in 
the unconfirmed, but generally ac- 
cepted intimation that Gen. Mar- 
shall, our Chief of Staff, is to head 
world-wide military operations of 
Allies, fosters belief that invasion 
of Europe, via the Channel, is soon 
to be expected. There remains con- 
servative element, however, expect- 
ing no decisive action before spring. 


A my mgmt soy cee 


ITALY: Mid-wk found British in 
possession of Potenza, and com- 
manding all Italy below a line run- 
ning from Salerno to Bari. Allied 
troops are closing in on Naples, 
city of a million, which retreating 
Nazis evidently are doing their best 
to destroy. In general, the war 
goes well. Co-operation of Italians 
under direction of Badoglio is most 
heartening omen. 


RUSSIA: Begins to looks as 
though something had gone wrong 
with Nazi plan for orderly retreat 
to a winter stand somewhere be- 
hind the Dnieper. River crossings 
yet available to enemy are meager, 
inadequate, and at least two of 
these are presently imperiled. With 
Red army converging on Kiev, 
there are indications that strength 
soon may be shifted to Smolensk- 
Vitebsk sector. Reasonable expec- 
tation is that fall rains and mud 
will hold Red forces fairly stataion- 
ary within next fortnight. However, 
Russians do not always hold to ex- 
pectations. It may be that sum- 
mer offensive will merge into a 
winter drive, with very little respite 
for Nazis. 


PACIFIC: Developments may not 
rate blackest headlines, but the Pa- 
cific offensive is accelerating. Allies 
presently will have complete con- 
trol of Huon gulf, which will mean 
intensified attacks on New Britain. 
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“He Who Never Quotes, is Never Quoted”—Charles Haddon Spurgeon 











“The air and surface war against 
Jap barges is warming the seat of 
the enemy’s pants. Burn ’em up!”— 
Vice. Admiral Wm F Hatsey, Jr, 
commander of U S forces in So Pa- 
cific. 


“ ” 


“Excuse me, it was three ships.” 
—Greek youth, facing an Axis 
courtmartial, charged with attempt 
to blow up two ships in Piraeus 
harbor. 


“ ”” 


“I'd rather be at sea—these N Y 
taxis scare me to death!”—Frank 
WEAVER, cadet midshipman, quoted 
in Look. 


“ ” 


“I wouldn’t stick my neck out 
after looking at so many real he- 
roes both on the battlefront and 
in the hospitals."—Joz E Brown, 
declining to play a soldier role in 
movies. 


“ ” 


“There’s only one guy who can 
answer the question of the nation’s 
manpower needs. He’s over there 
in the White House.”—Rep CLareE 
BooTHE Luce, commenting on con- 
troversy over drafting of fathers. 


“ ” 


“Today brings it forcibly to mind 
that you wanted to go thru to Ber- 
lin in °18.”—FRANKLIN D ROOSEVELT, 
congratulating Gen John J Persh- 
ing on his 83rd birthday. 


Lis ” 


“It’s loss of hope, not loss of life 
that makes a nation capitulate.”— 
Gen Harotp L Georce, of U S air 
transport command, forecasting 
failure of Nazi economic structure 
by end of this yr. 





“He’s a good man—on a part- 
time basis.”—Mrs ALLEN E JARVIS, 
of E St Louis, Ill, divorcing her 
husband for the fifth time. 


“ ” 


“ 


. - some fur-lined house slip- 
pers and permission to sit down for 
two solid mo’s.”—An Army MP in 
Australia, asked what he wanted 
for Christmas. 


« ” 


“Coal production has been un- 
able to keep pace with expansion of 
war requirements . . . the situation 
will grow worse before it grows bet- 
ter.”—Sec’y Harotp L IcKEs. 

«<< ” 

“I oppose a 3rd term for any 
man!”—JOHN SCHRANK, the N Y 
bartender who shot and wounded 
Theodore Roosevelt in 1912. (Sch- 
rank died last wk, age 67, in Wis 
hospital for criminally insane. At- 
tendants said he was “greatly agi- 
tated” during °40 campaign. “If I 
were a free man” he declared “I 
would take an active hand.” 


“ ” 


“We do not wish to go to a place 
that does not exist any more.”— 
Italian colonists in Egypt, cancel- 
ling their application for repatria- 
tion to Messina, Italy, following 
recent bombing of that area. 


“Ever since war started, nat’] and 
local officers of AFofL unions have 
concentrated on preventing strikes. 

. . Every time an isolated strike 
eccurs, a hue and cry develops for 
lynching all of labor’s rights. Such 
an attitude is un-American. It is, 
in fact, typically Fascist.”—W™m 
GREEN, pres, AFofL, .addressing 
American Legion convention. 





“For the 4 mo’s ending Sep 18, 
no merchant vessel was sunk by 
enemy action in N Atlantic. In 
1st fortnight of Sep, no allied 
ships were sunk by U-boat in 
any part of the world. This is 
altogether unprecedented, either 
in this war or in the last.”— 
WINSTON CHURCHILL, reviewing 
progress of war in House ot 
Commons. 











“La Guerra E Finita!”—A head- 
line in Italian newspaper, La 
Stampa, published day after Mar- 
shal Badoglio’s surrender. Paper is~ 
now under Nazi control, and sad- 
dened readers are learning war is 
far from finished. 

“ ” 

“We are fighting this war for 
our children. not asking them to 
fight it for us.’—A gov’t official, 
warning that too many high school 
students are abandoning studies to 
work in war plants. 


“ ” 


“There ought to be room for a 
couple of old beat-up  crooners. 
And, besides, I might get drafted.” 
—Perry Como, new singing sensa- 
tion, at mention of his contempo- 
rary, Frank Sinatra. 
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We Must Have Courage 
Maj HarRTZELL SPENCE 


Note: In military circles, the ques- 
tion is whether veterans of present 
war shall join American Legion, or 
form separate organization. . In its 
issue of Sep 10, Yank, the Army 
newspaper, published an editorial 
which, to put it mildly, did not re- 
flect credit on Legion membership. 
“Many veterans” wrote _ editor 
Spence, “joined this organization to 
apply pressure to get things done 
politically.” 

Within a few days after publica- 
tion of the editorial Maj Spence, 
author of best-seller, One Foot in 
Heaven, was relieved of his editorial 
duties. Move was characterized as 
“ a “routine transfer” but there are 
rumors that Spence has had pre- 
vious conflict with his _ editorial 
board. Yank has not published ed- 
itorials since the appearance of this 
item. 

Continuing, the editorial made 
a point that veterans of the present 
war—some ten million men and 
women—will also “be capable of ap- 
plying pressure’. Developing this 
thought, it continued: 

“Therefore, the veterans of this 
war must have the courage to ap- 
ply pressure against the greedy and 
selfish elements both within and 
outside the armed forces. We must 
decide to weigh our every action 
not against the question, ‘What’s in 
it for me?’ but against the question, 
“Will it serve the best interests of 
our country?’ 

“Once we have made that deci- 
sion—and it must be made—then 
we can form our own organization, 
or join an existing organization to 
make sure those interests are 
served,” 


BALLOT- -Exercise of 


A professor of Arabic at Cambridge 
was something of a mystery. His 
politics were unknown even to his 
intimates. Some friends, deter- 
mined to solve the mystery, asked 
how he voted: “Oh, I vote Liberal” 
he said. Asked why, he explained: 
“I like for Mr Gladstone to be in 
office, because then he has no time 
to write about Holy Scripture.”— 
BERTRAND RUSSELL, “Eccentrics Pre- 
ferred”, Vogue, 9-1-'43. 


BOOKS 


Russian War Relief Center has a 
window display devoted to books 
about USSR.. Included: The Red 
Badge of Courage, by that old fel- 
low-traveller, Stephen Crane.—New 
Yorker. 


CHILDREN — Discipline 


Binkie, age 5, was an unmanage- 
able sprite whom everyone but his 
mother called by his nickname. She, 
hoping to calm him, addressed the 
lad by his given name, Winthrop. 
One day he asked: “Mother, would 
you do me a favor? Please call me 
Binkie, just as if you really knew 
me.”—Parents’ Mag. 


CONTRAST 


A Manufacturer: “They keep me 
waiting a half-hr for a table, and 
another half-hr before my food 
comes—and then my steak is too 
well done.” 

A Seaman: “It wasn’t so bad in 
that lifeboat the Ist 10 days, but 
then we ran out of food. All I 
could think of was a big steak!”— 
From a trade journal ad of H A 
STEINHEIMER Co, of Cincinnati. 


DEMOCRACY 


In a democracy, when people 
aren’t sure what they want, they 
vote for something different from 
what they have—Banking. 


ECCENTRICITY 


We went to dinner and to a num- 
ber of night clubs with a friend who 
had a hat which he carried in his 
hand all the time except when he 
turned it over to the tender care of 
the coatroom girls. We thought at 
the time: It is evident that all the 
crazy people are not in asylums.— 
The Vagabond. 





Taxpayer’s Turn 


One recent sunny afternoon I 
sat on a Sicilian slope and 
watched our artillery turn the 
German-held hillside across the 
valley into an insufferable gey- 
sering of dirt, rock, smoke, ex- 
plosions and flame. 


Our own troops lay waiting 
until this appalling barrage fin- 
ally forbade human _ tenancy. 
We had plenty of shells, and we 
threw them in masses until the 
enemy hill was a pitiful thing. 

In the midst of it, the com- 
manding colonel walked up and, 
sort of grinning, said: 


“We're letting the taxpayers 
back home take that hill this 
afternoon.” 

It is no vain theory that more 
money and more work at home 
result in lives saved and victories 
won. Over here we saw it in ac- 
tual practice. The long, dis- 
heartening gap between effort 
and achievement has _ been 
bridged, and we see materializ- 
ing before our eyes the much- 
preached 


slogan that American & | 
production can overwhelm our | 





enemies. 

The bond you buy has by now 
become a direct thing which ac- 
tually does save some American's 
life. And just as real and direct 
is the extra toil you put into ev- 
ery manufacture of every kind. 

If you could see just one man 
die on the battlefield, you would 
know how right it is to “let the 
taxpayers take” every hill pos- 
sible. We call to you and we 
know how true it is—more bonds 
and sweat at home mean less 
blood and tears for us all. 











FOOD-—Scarcity 

From the menu of a N Y restau- 
rant: “Ice Cream—Whatever we 
have, when we have it.”—Printers’ 
Ink. 


FRAUDS—Medicine 

We are suckers for two-bit mir- 
acles. We spend, each yr, on frauds 
and knockout pills, enough to pay 
our noble corps of doctors all the 
dead-bills on their books and for 
formal consultations, advice and 


and treatment in case of legitimate 
need.—WEsTBROOK PEGLER, in his 
syndicated newspaper column. 
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“There isn’t any more to tell...” 


So Little Time, the new novel by JoHN P Marquanp (Little, Brown 
$2.75) is the story of an interval between two wars. More specifically, it is 
the story of Jeffrey Wilson, who doctors other people’s plays—Jeffrey, who 
saw the storm coming when others could scarcely discern a cloud in the 
sky. So Little Time shares something of the nostalgic quality of the au- 
thor’s earlier work, H M Pulham, Esq, but is a more mature creation. It 
definitely places Marquand among top-flight writers of our time. 

This excerpt finds Jeffrey Wilson and his wife, Madge, at breakfast in 
their N Y apartment. The time: October, ’40. 


“I was thinking” Jeffrey said 
“about a man I met once on the 
train. .. He was a prize flighter.” 

“Who was a prize fighter?” 
Madge asked. 

“The man on the train. It’s 
funny—I haven’t thought about it 
for yrs.” 

When he told her things like that 
it always amused him to watch her, 
because she never understood— 
neither she nor anybody like her. 
It was in the summer of ‘19, just 
after he got back from the war. 

“Is this seat taken, Bud?” the 
stranger asked. It was obvious 
from the new occupant’s breath 
that he had been drinking. 

“Bud“, the stranger said, “do you 
take anything?” 


“Take any what?” Jeffrey asked. 


“Any whiskey, for Christ’s sake,” 
the stranger said, and pulled a 
black bottle from his hip pocket, 
extracted the cork and wiped the 
neck with his sleeve. “Here,” he 
said, “for Christ’s sake.” 

There was something appealing 
in the bid for friendship. 

“Why, thanks,” Jeffrey said. It 
was very bad whiskey. 

“Bud” the other asked, “was you 
overseas?” 

Jeffrey said he had been. 

“They t’rew me out,” the other 
said, and beat his chest with his 
fist. “T b; they t’rew me out.” He 
added: “I’m in the fight game. 
They t’rew me out because I have 
t b, and I can lick any. 
my weight.” 

“It must be nice to know you 
can,” Jeffrey told him. 

The stranger scowled. “You think 
I’m kiddin’? You don’t think I’m a 


fighter?” Suddenly he thrust his 
fist under Jeffrey’s nose. “All right, 
bite my thumb.” 

There was only one thing to do. 
Jeffrey took the stranger’s thumb, 
placed it between his back teeth 
and bit hard. The little man did 
not wince. 

“No sensation” he reported. “I 
bust it, see? On Attell’s jaw, sev- 
enth round at the Arena. Now, 
you know me, don’t you, Bud? My 
name’s Kid Regan—get me, Kid 
Regan, Bud. I can lick any 
my weight, in the world.” 

“Well” Madge asked, “go on, what 
elise?” 

“There wasn’t anything else,” 
Jeffrey told her. “I just happened 
to remember it—there isn’t any- 
thing else.” 

“Darling,” Madge said, “why 
didn’t you tell me about that little 
man before? I love it when you 
tell me things, and it’s quite a 
funny story.” 

Jeffrey shook his head. “It isn’t 
really funny. Basically, it’s sad.” 

“Sad?” his wife repeated. 

“Yes,” Jeffrey said, “he was a sad 
little man. You see, he knew that 
he was thru. He knew that he 
couldn’t lick any his weight 
in the world, darling.” And Jeffrey 
iooked out of the window at the 
bldgs stretching beneath him, and 
there wasn’t anything more to say. 

“ec ” 

Months later—when the storm 
had struck—and when Jeffrey had 
made his futile pilgrimage to the 
War Dep’t in Washington, he was 
to think again of the little man in 
the smoking car of the old 8:12, and 
to sense a closer kinship with him. 











HYGIENE 

War has spurred Mexico’s nat’l 
health program. The children are 
becoming conscious that health 


starts with nutrition. But some- 
times there are perplexing and re- 


vealing questions, as in the case re- 
ported by Verna Carletan Millan. 
A school teacher who distributed 
tooth brushes to pupils was asked: 
“Must we brush our teeth even 
when we have nothing to eat?”— 
Minneapolis Tribune. 
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How Republicans Can Win in '44 


—WENDELL WILLKIE, Look, 10-5-’43. 
(An article generally regarded as 
opening Willkie campaign for °44). 


If Republican Party intends to 
drive heart and soul for liberal ob- 
jectives, I shall give it my complete 
service, whether as the convention’s 
nominee, or as a worker in the 
ranks. I see within the Republican 
Party the possibility of the forma- 
tion of a real team. . . No such team 
exists in the Democratic Party, nor 
can it exist in ’44. 


We must never forget that while 
democratic gov’t rests on majority 
rule, the essence of freedom is pro- 
tection of minorities. . . We must 
have a rebirth of enterprise. . . We 
must distinguish between enter- 
prise and private ownership. A 
coro’n may be privately owned and 
still be worst enemy of free enter- 
prise. Unfortunately, some of our 
big corp’ns are in this class, and 
Democrats, despite noisy proclama- 
tions, have done nothing really ef- 
fective about it... 

Proficiency of the administration 
in foreign affairs is a myth that 
will have to be examined by the 
people before °44. The cold fact is 
that ... before this war, our ene- 
mies were calculating chances 
against us. Yet the administration, 
possessed of information available 
to no private citizen, never really 
looked this fact in the face—until 
Pearl Harbor. Defeatists will say 
nothing could have been done. Still, 
stakes were worth a major effort. 
And such an effort was never made. 

Republican Party in '44 will have 
its greatest opportunity. But it must 
first win a victory within itself. We 
must now reestablish the party’s 
great liberal traditions, and carry 
them forward to solve problems of 
a new world. 
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News of the New 





INVENTION: A newly-developed 
lipstick, in addition to normal func- 
tion, neutralizes offensive breath. 
Sponsors claim it masks odor from 
smoking, alcoholic beverages, and 
even tones down breath after a 
round of liver and onions! 

A newly-patented device scramb- 
les an egg in the shell. Why any- 
one should want to, we wouldn’t 
know. 


“ ” 


MEDICINE: There appears to be 
no discernible end to development 
of sulfa drugs. The latest, sulta- 
merazine, is heralded as best yet. 
Equal to earlier sulfas in treating 
wide variety of ills, it causes fewer 
bad reactions. 

In S Pacific, American medical 
officers are cleaning out jungles, 
speeding sluggish streams by blast- 
ing sand bars, dead logs and other 
obstacles. It’s part of war on ma- 
laria, and we’re winning—slowly. 


“ ” 


PROCESSES: War is developing 
many salvage processes that will 
carry over to peace era. New tech- 
nique for extracting iron from slag: 
As slag pours from blast furnace 
it contains percentage of iron. Iron 
particles are heavier than the lava, 
but remain suspended in it due to 
viscosity. Special trough now gives 
slag violent shaking, encourages 
iron to settle out. 

Waste gas which goes up chim- 
neys of factories, oil refineries, 
smelters, is sulfur dioxide. By new 
process, this gas is passed over 
catalyst at moderately high tem- 
peratures, with addition of hydro- 
gen. Hydrogen takes oxygen away 
from sulfur dioxide to form water, 
which comes off as steam. Sultur 
comes off in pure form, ready for 
use in vulcanizing rubber, etc. 

“ ” 

PRODUCTS: Glenn L Martin 
Co—the aircraft bldrs—announced 
this wk, development of a new 
chem-elastic substance which may 
serve many of provinces of rubber, 
but which in no sense is a rubber 
synthetic. The product, which they 
call marvinol, is developed from 
coal, limestone, salt and water; 
may be processed on standard rub- 
ber fabrication equipment. Tests 


indicate availability for inner tubes, 
surgeon’s gloves, etc. 





An Airman’s 
Mother Prays 
White clouds, fold him softly, 
Evening star, shed your light, 
Moonbeams, fall gently 
Where he flies through the night. 
Dear God, it is lonely 
Up in the sky at night; 
Send just one bright angel 
To guide him in his flight, 
To ever be around him, 
His loving watch to keep 
Over a little boy 
I used to rock to sleep. 
—CarRIE C TayLor, World Call. 











LABOR—Sacarcity 
As empty as a store window with- 
out a “Help Wanted” sign.—Pro- 
gressive Grocer. 
Ty ” 
One of our observers reports a 
small restaurant had a sign in the 


window recently: ‘“Wanted—clean, 
honest waitress”. A few days later, 
a new sign was_ substituted: 


“Wanted—waitress.” 


LIBERALISM 

Liberals should be merely gadflies 
to sting the buttocks of the wise 
and mighty bull which is_ the 
state. . . For the old bull, having 
grazed idly in the mountain pas- 
tures, constantly tends to doze off 
in the midst of danger—Lin Yu- 
TANG, Between Tears and Laughter 
(John Day Co.) 


MARRIED LIFE 

“I read lot about Socrates, too. 
‘Poor fahlow’ people say, ‘to have 
wife like Xanthippe’. But they 
forget to say ‘Poor Xanthippe’ 
sometimes. They have six children, 
but he never tek care of them. All 
time he talk on street and Xan- 
thippe have to work hard to feed 
the family. 

“I know story you don’t hear all 
time. One day some Griks from 
Asia meet Xanthippe and say, 
‘Lucky woman to live with the 
great man, to hear him talk, to 
serve him.’ Xanthippe look at them 
and say, ‘Do you have mules in 
Asia?’ ‘Of course’ say the travel- 
ers. ‘Well, that’s what I got. I got 
Athenian mule in my house.’ — 
ForTINne ZIRPIADES, “Portrait of Papa”, 
Common Ground, Fall, °43. 





Con fidentially 


thru a 
Megaphone 


We 

As we intimated some wks ago, 
WPB has refused alcoholic bever- 
age industry a “recess” from war 
alcohol production, in order to re- 
plenish whisky stocks. Reason as- 
signed—increased demand for in- 
dustrial alcohol in war picture, is 
convenient alibi. Frankly, WPB 
was afraid to sanction use of grain 
for this purpose while there’s talk 
of food shortage. Industry was pre- 
pared for verdict, but reasoned: no 
harm in asking. 

To conserve paper, look for in- 
creasing number metropolitan 
newspapers to limit size of want 
ads. Many advertisers, desperate 
for help, have gone in for large 
display ads. Several papers now 
eliminate want ad section from 
certain editions. 

Soldiers outside U S do home 
folks no favor in mailing them 
items now on our ration lists. U S 
Collector of Customs inspects all 
pkgs; demands ration points before 
making del’y. 

Shotgun shells are so scarce this 
fall that sportsmen are being 
jocosely cautioned to “line up your 
rabbits three deep before firing”. 

. Acute wedding ring shortage 
threatens. More weddings; more 
servicemen wearing rings. . . More 
and more mfgrs and distributors 
are discontinuing premium  cou- 
pons. No sales incentive needed— 
hard to get merchandise. 

From time of induction to em- 
barkation, average soldier travels, 
under orders, distance equal to two 
trips across continent. 

Your Victory garden is an added 
menace to hay fever victim. Weeds 
take readiest hold in newly dis- 
turbed soil. Thus gardens provide 
hundreds of new polien sources 
within city limits. 

State of Mo now advertises ex- 
aminations for clerical jobs in 3000 
beauty salons thruout state. .. 
Cook County (Ill) Hospital now 
bars expectant fathers. “So many 
collapse or get obstreperous.” 
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OCCUPATION 


A little lad paused at the window 
for a last look at the starry heav- 
ens before he said his good-night 
prayers. “Mummy, will I go to 
heaven some time?” “Yes, dear, if 
you love Jesus.” “And will you be 
there?” he asked again. “I hope so, 
and Daddy’ll be there, too.” The 
little fellow shook his head em- 
phatically. “My Daddy won't be 
there; he couldn’t leave the store.— 
H E Coulter, The Preacher’s Helper. 





“If your morals make you dreary, 
depend on it they are wrong.’— 
Ros’t LOvuIs STEVENSON ” ” ” 
fifths of the perjury in the world is 
expended on competitors, women 
and tombstones.”—LorpD DEwarR ” ” 


“Four- 


” 


“Life is like playing a violin solo 
in public, and learning the instru- 
ment as you go along.”—SaMUEL 
Butter ”” ” “Real happiness don’t 
consist so much in what a man 
don’t have as it does in what he 
don’t want.’—JosH BILLINGS ” ” ” 
“The fewer the words, the better 
the prayer.’—MarRTIN LUTHER. 


SOUVENIR—of War 

When the American occupation 
of Attu was completed, one of the 
colonels—whose son is a stamp col- 
lector—noticed the postoffice which 
the Japanese had used on the 
island. He entered it, and wrote a 
letter to his son. On the envelope 
he placed two Jap postage stamps 
he found there, and then he used 
the Jap stamp-canceller bearing 
the Attu postmark ... the colonel 
wrote a special note on the enve- 
lope: “This is the last letter mailed 
from the Japanese postoffice at At- 
tu” .. . Then he walked outside, took 
one last lingering look at the Jap 
postoffice, threw a grenade at it— 
and blew it up.—Legonarp Lyons, in 
Syndicated newspaper column. 


TIMELY TOUCH 

Overheard in an elevator: “Oh, 
we had words. I ret‘d his atlas, 
and he ret’d my slide rule, and 
that’s that.’—New Yorker. 


American Scene 


Talk About Tokens 
Jas MaRLtow & GEO ZIELKE 

Some time early next year you'll 
be digging tokens out of pocket or 
purse to get your rations of meat 
and fats and processed foods. 

Whiie General Manager Chester 
Bowles of the office of price ad- 
ministration (OPA) has announced 
the long-awaited decision to use 
tokens as change for food ration 
stamps, it’ll be at least four months 
before they’re ready. 

There’s much still to be decided 
about the tokens. 

So far OPA has decided there'll 
be two kinds, red and blue—red 
for meat and fats, blue for canned 
and other processed foods—because 
the public got used to these colors 
in ration book No. 2. 

But OPA still hasn’t selected a 
material and has yet to approve 
designs and specifications for the 
tokens. They’ll be made either of 
glass or plastic. Probably they’ll be 
in a_ single denomination—one 
point each—and, therefore, all of 
one size. One of the problems is, 
making them difficult to counter- 
feit. 

The big problem, of course, is 
getting them manufactured. There 
will have to be millions of them. 

The tokens will be used in con- 
nection with ration stamps. 

When the sysiem goes into opera- 
tion, a certain stamp will become 
good for a certain date for a cer- 
tain number of red or blue points, 
probably sixteen points. You'll turn 
in the stamp at the store on a pur- 
chase, get tokens in change. 

It hasn’t been decided definitely 
whether there’ll be any expiration 
date after which a stamp can’t be 
used, but OPA says it probably 
won’t set a time limit. In any case, 
the tokens will be good any time 
you’ve got any, so expiration dates 
on the stamps wouldn’t mean much. 





Probably the stamps to be used 
will be some of those in ration 
book No. 4, soon to be distributed. 
Incidentially, OPA hopes that’ll be 
the last ration book of the war— 
the token system will make it last 
a long time. 

While book No. 4 will have red 
and blue stamps in the usual 8, 5, 
2 and 1-point designations, inaugur- 
ation of the token system will make 
a change in the way you use some 
of them. Then, probably, all the 
remaining stamps will have the 
same value—so many points, say 16. 

Red stamp X-8, for instance, may 
be exchangeable for sixteen points 
after a certain date, and X-9 good 
for sixteen points the next week, 
and so on—becoming, in the words 
of OPA, “unit” stamps instead of 
point stamps. 

The change is planned with a 
view to cleaning up several bother- 
some matters at one swoop—the 
problems of continual printing of 
new ration books, distributing them, 
counting and sorting the stamps. 

OPA is well aware of the possi- 
bilities of individuals giving other 
persons scme of their ration tokens. 
But it figures this factor will be 
canceled out by the elimination of 
expiration dates — in this way: 
While gifts of tokens might bring 
additional purchases which other- 
wise wouldn’t be made, the change 
is expected to put an end to the 
buying which people do simply be- 
cause stamps are expiring. 

Besides, OPA says the public 
ought to realize by now what hap- 
pens when gifts of ration stamps 
result in purchases which otherwise 
wouldn’t be made—the supply is re- 
duced, therefore point values may 
be raised, and the person who gave 
away stamps has to pay more in 
points for rationed foods he gets 
later—From an Associated Press 
dispatch. 








WAR —Progress 

My dog, who has mastered the 
sound of a few words pertaining to 
his own life, always looks up when 
BBC bulletins state there has been 


some pause in the fighting. He 
thinks the announcer is_ talking 
about his feet. He has no occasion 
to look up at news-time now.— 
ARTHUR Bryant, Illustrated London 
News. 
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A Candid Wedding Notice 


ROBERT QUILLEN 

Bog QUILLEN printed this item 
some yrs ago in his Fountain Inn 
(S C) Tribune, thus partially real- 
izing the ambition of every small- 
town editor to tell the truth in re- 
porting a wedding. The laws of 
libel being what they are, needless 
to say the event described was en- 
tirely fictional. 





Mr Rob’t Chetway and Miss Alice 
Broadkin were married at noon 
Monday at the home of the bride’s 
parents, Mr & Mrs P D Broadkin, 
Rev M L Gassoway officiating. 

The groom is a popular young 
bum who hasn't done a lick of 
work since he got shipped in the 
middle of his junior yr at college. 
He manages to dress well and k*cp 
a supply of spending money because 
his dad is a soft-hearted old fool 
who takes up his. bad checks in- 
stead of letting him go to jail. 

The bride is a skinny, fast little 
idiot who has been kissed and 
handled by every boy in town since 
she was 12 yrs old. She paints like 
a Sioux Indian, sucks cigarettes and 
drinks mean corn liquor when joy- 
riding in her dad's car. She doesn’t 
know how to cook, sew or keep 
house. 

The groom wore a rented dinner 
suit over athletic underwear of im- 
itation silk. In addition to his jag, 
he carried a pocket knife, a bunch 
of keys, a dun for the ring and his 
usual look of imbecility. 

The bride wore some kind of 
white thing that left most of he: 
legs sticking out at one end and 
the boney upper end sticking out 
at the other. 

The young people will make their 
home with the bride’s parents— 
which means they will sponge oif 
the old man until he dies, and then 
She will take in washing. 

The happy pr anticipates a bless- 
ed event in about five mo’s. 

P S This may be the last issue 
of The Tribune, but my life ambi- 
tion has been to write up one wed- 
ding and tell the unvarnished truth. 
Now that it is done, death can have 
no sting. 


(Sood Stories 


YOU CAN USE... 


Participants in the Navy college 
training program at Miami U are 
taught to abandon ship in the mu- 
nicipal swimming pool. 

During a recent practice session, 
a student perched on a diving board 
was reluctant to leap. 

“Go ahead!” ordered the instruc- 
tor. “Jump!” 

The youth hesitated. The com- 
mand was repeated. 

“What would you do” asked the 
exasperated teacher “if that diving 
board were a sinking shin?” 

“I would wait” said the frankly 
scared pupil, “until it sank about 
10 ft more!” 








I LAUGHED AT THIS ONE 


Ginny SIMMS 
Radio Star 


Some time ago I was trying 
to employ what is technically 
known as “help” for our modest 
domestic menage. 

One of the applicants re- 
marked, in the course of an in- 
terview, that she had worked for 
the Bing Crosbys. Since I had 
learned from previous experi- 
ence that such claims are not 
always to be accepted at face 
value, I asked if she could prove 
her boast. 

“Well, miss” said the unper- 
turbed prospect, “I can show 
you some spoons and things 
with their initials on them.” 








Two maiden ladies were discuss- 
ing a favorite topic—men. 

“Which” asked one “would you 
desire most in a husband—brains, 
wealth, or appearance?” 

The second hesitated not a mo- 
ment. “Appearance” she _ replied 
decisively, “and the sooner, the bet- 
ter.” 


Three-yr-old Willie had taken 
his mother’s powder puff and was 
making himself up, as he’d seen 
her do. His 5-yr-old sister came in, 
looked at him a horrified moment, 
then plucked the puff from Willie’s 
hand. “You mustn’t do that” she 
said. “Only ladies use powder. 
Gentlemen wash themselves.” 


WISECRACKS 
of the Week 


Too bad someone can’t start 
a rumor that War Bonds are 
going to be rationed. The pub- 
lic would grab up the available 
supply in a hurry—L & N 
Magazine. 

ee ” 

The term “ultimate consum- 
er” should be “eventual go- 
withouter.” — ARNOLD GLasow, 
in the “Wake” book, Chicago 
Tribune. 


“ ” 

“Mussolini came in like a lion 
and went out on the lam.”— 
WALTER WINCHELL, in a radio 
broadcast. 

“é ” 

Students of world events 
must find it difficult these days 
to separate the historical from 
the hysterical. — Protestant 
Voice. 











“Doctor” inquired the anxious 
patient. “will the anesthetic make 
me sick?” 

“No; I think not.” 

“Well, how long will it be before 
I know anything?” 

“My dear sir” responded the ex- 
asperated medico, “aren’t you ex- 
pecting almost too much from the 
anesthetic?”—The Link. 


«“ ” 


A panhandler, holding out two 
hats, explained: “Business is so 
good I opened a branch office!” 





